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f The fecond part of 

Y oar pennes to launccs, and your tongue diitine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point of wane? 

Bijb. W heretore do I this?fo the queftion ftands; 
Briefly, to this end we are all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daic’s but newly gone, 

VVhofe memorie is written on the earth. 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Ofeuery minutes inftancc (prefcnt now,) 

H ath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeeming armcs, 

Not to breake pcace : or any braunch of it. 

But to efrablifh heere a peace indcede, 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

We si. When eucryet was your appeale denied 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King? 

W hat peere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you fhould feale this lawlefle bloody bookc 
Offbrgde rebellion with a feale diuine, 

'Btjhop M y brother Generali, the common wealth 
' I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weil. T here is no neede of any fuch redrefle, 

O r if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part,and to vs all 
That feelc the bruifes of the daics before? 

And fuffer the condition of thefe times. 

To lay a heauy and vnequall hand 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. Butthisismeere digreffionfrommypurpofe. 
Here come I from our princely generall, 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he will giue you audience, and wherein 
It fhall appeere that your demaunds arc iuft. 

You (ball enioy them,euery thing fet off 
That might fo much as thinke you enemies. 

UHowbray But he hath forede vs to compel this offer, 
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Anditproceedesfrompoliciejnotlquc. •' v 
Weil. Mowbray,you ouerweene to take it fbt 

This offer comes from mercy, not from feare: 

For loe,within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour, all too confident 
To giue admittance to a thought of feare: 

Our battell is more full of names than yours. 

Our men more perfeft in the vfe ofarmes. 

Our armour all as ffrong, ©ur caufe the beff : 

Then Rcafon will our hearts fhould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 

Cfrlow, Well, by my will, we fhal! admit no parfee. 

Weil. That argues but the ihame ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Hajhngs .Hath the prince Iohn a full commiffion. 

In very ample vertue of his father. 

To heare,and abfolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we thall ftand vpon? 

Well. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I mufe you make fo flight a queftion. 

Bijhop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,thisfcedule, 

For this containes our generall grieuances. 

Each feuerall article herein redreft. 

All members of our caufe both here and hence. 

That are enfinewed to tbisaftion. 

Acquitted by atruefubftantiallfbrme. 

And prefent execution of our willcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, o 

We come within our awe full bancks againe, 

And knit our powers to thearme ofpeace. 

Weft. This will I ftew the Generall,pleafe you Lords, 

n ightof both our kartells wc may ineetc. 

At either endin peace, which Godfoframe, 

^r to theplace of diffrence call thefwords, 

““J Exit Wcslmcrland 

Bifiop My lord, we will doefo, 

G More. 
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